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"the Heads," pass smartly through the swing doors, sit
down at a large table, drink tea, eat cakes and chat
peacefully away, all the "extras" having meanwhile

Hitler, Goebbels, von Ribbentrop, von Tschammer
und Osten, Goring and Miss Unity Mitford I thought
a good bag for one afternoon, Miss Mitford, whose
pro-Nazi feelings are of the strongest, arrived after
the others, gave them the proper salute, and then
sat in another corner with some English friends, a wrapt
expression on her face like Elsa waiting for Lohengrin,

As the Chiefs make a move to depart, the "extras"
appear again with magical swiftness: within half a minute
those black Mercedes-Ben2 are off again-and nobody
ever knows in which direction,